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The Republican Outlook
That great tidal wave of wrath

against Mr. Harding which optimis-
5&c Democrats have been descrying
«upon the horizon with the aid of
the binoculars of hope, has flattened
«jut completely. Maine was a sad
disappointment. The primaries in
Massachusetts and Michigan finished
their hopes. The experts are now

agreed that there is about as much
jiope of a Democratic House as ol
o blizzard in September.
The nation is Republican and

intends to remain so, but there are

abundant evidences that there is a

very active and healthy unrest
within the party. In The Tribune'3
interpretation, Republican voters
are being swept ofT their feet neither
toward radicalism nor conservatism.
They are viewing the candidates
offered on their merits and finding
not much difficulty in picking what
they want.

Pennsylvania and Indiana went
for progressives for good and suf¬
ficient personal reasons. Massa¬
chusetts has stood by Senator Lodge
for equally good personal reasons.
The Tribune does not always agree
with Mr. Lodge, but there is no

questioning his ability, his learning
and his great value to the coun¬

try. Massachusetts Republicans are

rightly proud of him, and there
seems now hardly a question of his
election in November. In Michigan
the issue was the false and slander¬
ous part of the attack upon Senator
Newberry. Senator Townsend ran
strongest in Detroit, the heart of
the Ford territory, and the result
is a significant answer to those
partisans who thought to fabricate
an issue out of half-truths.

It seems altogether likely now
that the Republican party will be
kept in full power for another
two years. The question remains
whether the party will use thai
power with such broad wisdom and
constructive statesmanship as to
deserve unqualified support there¬
after. The Tribune hopes that the
leaders at Washington will consider
the bonus bill and the tariff bill with
an eye to the long and patriotic
view, not the narrow and selfish
view.

Confession, At Least
The Tribune is not persuaded that

the pushcart peddlers will be anybetter off under the plan of Com¬
missioner of Accounts Hirshfield to
pay licenses direct to the city than
they were when the licenses were
paid to irresponsible supervisors,until a commission determines justwhat are the expenses of publicmarkets and just how much each
peddler ought to pay for his stand
privilege.
The proposed arrangement, how¬

ever, is in effect a confession that
graft existed and an admission that
»the city administration has found it
necessary to do something about it.
.1% is a complete back-down from
the former position of Mr. Hirsh¬
field and his superiors in office that
Xhp markets were all right, even
after The Tribune had proved con¬
clusively that they were all wrong.

Persecution of peddlers, however,
must be stopped. It would be easy
Wîider Mr. Hirshfield's plan to main¬
tain the same army of inspectors
and supervisors, putting them on a
regular pay roll instead of allowing
them to pay themselves, as formerly,
out of their collections. This would
be just as costly for the peddlers and
ajmost as profitable to the poli¬
ticians, whose graft individually
v<as petty, although the gross was
something like $600,000 a year.
.Whatever is to be done will bear

careful watching. Confession is not
good for the soul unless it is ac¬

companied by reformation. If under
the new arrangement the supervis¬
ing force can be cut down at least
60 per cent, as it ought to be, the
«Msdosures of The Tribune will not
Äve been in vain.
;"'4Uf the same force is maintained
ttfider another name and the ped-
d&rs are mulcted as heavily it may
become necessary to appeal to the
Ilifegisiature to send a commission to
New York with power to clean up
the whole matter.
The fact that hoth the Mayor

and the Commissioner of Markets
ignored the charges that graft ex¬
isted and that Mr. Hirshfield did
not act till compelled to by an order
from Justice Cropsey does not indi¬
cate any sincère friendship for ped-
dlerg on the part of the city admin¬
istration. .

However, action has at last been
taken, and now that the daylight
has been admitted to a very dark
corner of the city government there
is hope of genuine reform.

One Way to Breed War
There .are various ways of breed¬

ing the national animosities and
misunderstandings that lay the
foundation of wars to come. One of
the beat ways we can imagine is for
a great newspaper to print as a pub¬
lic interview with a distinguished
citizen of another country his pri¬
vate conversation embellished by an
imaginative woman famous for
neither terseness nor accuracy.

It is altogether probable that Mrs.
Glare Sheridan talked to Mr. Kip¬
ling, or at any rate visited his home
and heard him talk. It is equally
probable that Mr. Kipling is stating
the literal truth when he denies
flatly ever having given an inter¬
view to Mrs. Sheridan or ever hav¬
ing said the things she attributed to
him. Mr. Kipling is a blunt speaker.
He has not hesitated in the past to
criticize America frankly, even bru¬
tally. There is no more caustic
analysis of American character than
his lines on "The American Spirit."
But such considered candor is one

thing. Casual, private talk torn
from its setting and twisted by a
care-free listener is another.
The distinction is one which every

public man relies upon, which every
trustworthy correspondent of a

newspaper understands. It is not a

question of suppressing i-eal senti¬
ments and publishing pretenses. It
is a question of distinguishing be¬
tween real opinions and the table
talk, the chinking out loud, the half-
truths that every man, great or

small, relieves himself of among his
intimate friends. If all the private
talk of the great men of the world
were repeated by gossiping women
and spread broadcast there would be
precious little chance of internation¬
al understanding.
Americans have thus far main¬

tained their great admiration for
Mr. Kipling as an artist despite his
outspoken criticism, and they will
doubtless continue to do so. They
.will feel nothing but sympathy for
him in his present predicament. Of
Mrs. Sheridan not much can be said
that is cither polite or important.
The chief bieme for the regrettable
episode must rest on "The New
York World," that sent Mrs.
Sheridan as its correspondent and
gave conspicuous publicity to her
article.
The power of a newspaper to im¬

prove or debase international rela¬
tions is very great. Its conscience
should be correspondingly acute.
"The World" professes a deep inter¬
est in the peace of the nations and
has printed columns of editorials
pleading for international machin¬
ery designed to keep and make peace.
Such a reckless and sensational per¬
version of truth as it has now print¬
ed in its news columns unquestion¬
ably does more damage to the cause
of peace than any amount of machin¬
ery can correct. If the world is ever

to know lasting security it must first
develop individual consciences and
good will among men. We suggest
that "The World" talk less about the
League of Nations and practice
more of its spirit.

Clemenceau^ Mission
The report that Clemenceau is

coming to this country to interfere
in the elections in behalf of the Wil-
sonian die-hards and the League of
Nations will be taken with a. large

| grain of salt. It may well be true
that certain Democrats approached
him with such a proposal during the
summer, but Clemenceau is too wise
not to know the ill success that at-

j tends the efforts of foreigners who
endeavor to interfere in the internal
politics of our country. Further-
more, Clemenceau never cherished
any love for President Wilson, and

¡ on nearly every issue represented
policies diametrically opposed to his.
When Mr. Wilson publicly attacked
the balance of power theory Cle-
menceau ardently championed it. He
was openly skeptical about the
League of Nations and strongly fa-
vored "practical" as opposed to
"theoretical" settlements of the va¬
rious problems at the peace con-
ference.

If Clemenceau comes to this coun¬
try it is to be hoped that he will
speak in the interests of France and
not of American politics. He can
plead for a revival of the war spirit

j of co-operation. He can endeavor to
show that American responsibility
did not end with the armistice or the

j signing of the peace. He can show
that the failure of America and

j Britain to abide by the tripartite
agreement for the defense of France

i against a new German invasion is
largely responsible for Germany's
policy of aggressive evasion.
But until shown otherwise we

shall believe that he is much too
shrewd and much too big to stoop to
partisan issues. Clemenceau knows
that as a spokesman in an American
campaign his words would be un¬
heeded, but that as a spokesman for

France, and more especially for the
cause of Aliied unity, ho will be wel¬
comed with enthusiasm.

Mrs. Harding*» Recovery
During the last few days the

heart of the country has gone out
to President Harding. There is gen¬
eral thanksgiving for the reassuring
news that the crisis of his wife's
illness has passed. To the warmest
sympathy for MrB, Harding and ad¬
miration of her pluck is added re¬

joicing that the President, already
so heavily burdened, is relieved of
the greatest of worries.
The strength of the President has

been severely taxed by one national
emergency after another piled on

the exhausting routine of hi» office.
In the face of all problems he has
gone on, calm and steadfast. And
certainly Mrs. Harding, with her
fine gifts of tact, judgment, courage
and womanly intuition, has been no

small factor in the success of the
Administration. She has, indeed,
given of her energy more freely
than her health justified. There will
be solicitude that she shall take the
long needed rest that will restore
her to full vigor. Her illness has
touched a chord of fellow feeling in
all citizens, and they will breathe
more freely knowing that all is well
in the White House.

California "Views With Alarm"
The General Staff in Washing¬

ton, in reply to a protest from the
Chamber of Commerce of San
Pedro, has reported to the Secre¬
tary of War that the safety of the
nation will not be endangered by
the lease to a Japanese syndicate
of ten acres of land within gunshot
of Fort McArthur, on the' southern
California coast. Apparently the
war plans division of the General
Staff is of the opinion tbat a Jap¬
anese colony or even a recreation
park within a short distance of tîie
fort is in greater danger in case of
war than would be the fort. Even
on the theory that every concrete
tennis court is a gun emplacement,
it is difficult to see what is to pre¬
vent the fort taking the initiative
in case of hostilities. This might
be distinctly embarrassing to those
busy fortifying the colony.
For California's difficulty in meet¬

ing the economic competition of the
Japanese there is widespread sym¬
pathy throughout the country. But
the same cannot be said for the
occasional hysterical fears uttered
by Californians about Japanese mili¬
tary and naval bases on our Pacific
coast. Hiram Johnson, the watch¬
dog of the Pacific, seems ever ready
to bark with fearful fury when some
of his fellow citizens suddenly pic¬
ture the homeland annexed to the
Empire of the Rising Sun because
two Japanese farmers have located
on an inaccessible bit of the sea¬
shore.

Such "viewing with alarm," how¬
ever, does little to solve the Jap¬
anese problem in California. It
serves either to make us ridiculous
in the eyes of the Japanese or to
irritate them. California's real dan¬
ger is economic and not military.She can safely leave to the War
Department the details of national
defense.

Makeshifts Instead of Schools
Mr. Hylan, it will be remembered,

announced in his last campaign that
if elected he intended immediately to
end the part-time evil in the schools.
Yesterday came the announcement
that the Board of Education is seek¬
ing buildings in which to house a
part of the pupils who cannot be pro¬vided with seats.

School children cannot be ade¬
quately taught in groups of rooms
rented here and there in buildings
not intended for school purposes. In
a congested city like New York no
buildings suitable for school uses can
be rented. Even had the hunt for
space, begun frantically at the elev¬
enth hour, been started in the spring,
changes necessary to make the new
quarters habitable for school chil¬
dren could not have been made.
The whole building plan of the ad¬

ministration seems to have fallen
down lamentably. With the school
term already begun, the prospect of
an army of part-time or no-time chil¬
dren is still here, and the only alter¬
native is to give a few of them camp¬
ing quarters in rented rooms.
As with subways, so with schools.

The Mayor talks expansively and
promises lavishly, but he signally
fails to perform.
Possibly when thousands of parents

who pay taxes for schools directly or
in. the form of rent discover that
their children must be half taught or
untaught they will learn that chil¬
dren cannot bo educated by cam¬
paign speeches.

Brazen, and Proud of It
Last year a centenarian positive¬

ly refused to attribute his old age
to tobacco or a daily dram. In fact,
he had simply "growed" and didn't
lay the blame on any particular
thing or person. This year comes a
hardy old gentleman who has the
spirit to brave the undying enmityof the Anti-Saloon League, the Anti-
Cigarette League and the Societyfor the Suppression of the Drinkingof Coffee. Ninety-six years old, he
boasts that he smokes sixty cigar¬
ettes a day, longs for the beer of
old and rarely consumes less than
eight cups of coffe*. He inhale3

when ho smokes, likes his beer rich
and heavy and his coffee strong.

Here, indeed, is a fit subject for
the reformers. Any one who has
brazenly survived ninety-six years
of such a life must be in need of
salvation. Is he not a living viola¬
tion of all the teachings of the blue
crusaders, having the extreme hardi¬
hood to thrive when any one of his
three bad habits should by rights
have killed him a generation or more
ago?
To boast before the world of

smoking sixty cigarettes daily and
j drinking eight cups of coffee shows
a defiance of the new reformers
which must be as painful to them
as it is delighting to the unre-

generate at large.

Endless Possibilities
Mr. Hearst's ingenuity in coupling

his campaign advertisements with
reading matter boosting one of his
magazines may possibly keep down
his published campaign expenditures
in case he has the luck to be nomi¬
nated for something this fall.
The courts may take the view that

an "ad" for a magazine is not a

campaign "ad" even though it dwells
for many words on the fitness of the
owner of the magazine to hold pub¬
lic office. If it is not a campaign
"ad," of course the money that it
cost need not be accounted for in the
prescribed return under the amended
election law.
The advantage of this system to

Mr. Hearst is greater than it would
be to any other perpetual candidate,
for he has wider and more varied in¬
terests.
He can make almost endless com¬

binations of advertisements.begin¬
ning as he has done with one of his
magazines, continuing through his
string of newspapers and ending,
perhaps, by dividing the encomiums
of a full-page "ad" between himself
and the forthcoming photoplay pro¬
duction of "When Knighthood Was
in Flower."

More Truth Than Poetry
By James J. Montague

A Habit
[Physicians advise brain workers to eat

heavier breakfasts.]
Our breakfast was never our

favorite meal.-
It seemed to diminish our

punch,
So we ate but a little and saved

up our zeal
For a vigorous raid on our

lunch.
We did fairly well with our work

after that,
And when, at the end of the

day,
We tidied our desk up and

reached for our hat
We thought we had well earned

our pay.

And then came the news from a
medical gent

That a person who toils with
his head

Begins his day's labor exhausted
and spent

Unless he is thoroughly fed.So we breakfasted daily on coffee
and steak,

And then, when our luncheon
time came,

We found we were hungry and
liked to pai-take

Of a pretty big snack just the
same.

We tried this a month, but it did
us no good;To the office we heavily crept,Ran through a few letters as soon
as we could

And sat in our desk chair and
slept.

So set in this habit of sleeping wegot
That, although our morals were
sound,

Employers believed us a drink-
ridden sot

And never would have us
around.

And now, though we fain would go
/ back where we were
And eat little breakfast or

none,
Our hunger steps forward and

makes a demur
And we find that the thingcan't be done.

So we warn all our readers: be¬
ware of food,

For, once you are caught in its
clutch,

Like a tottering drunkard byliquor pursued,
You will never eat right, but

too much.

It Will Soon Come
People are now beginning to scan

the market columns to see if they
are running the daily quotations on
glands.

Biological Note
Our observations convince us that

mosquitoes like to take their human
gore with a dash of citronella.

Conclusive
The prohibition poll seems to in¬

dicate that where the country isn't
dry it is wet.

(Copyright by James J. Montague)

Tilden Voter Praises Hayes
To the Editor of The Tribune.

Sir: I am much gratified to learn
that there may be a new 50-cent piece
to commemorate the birthday of Presi¬
dent Hayes. Our currency for fifty years
has presented the features of men who
did" no particular service for their
country, and many of them are entirely
unknown to the present generation.

I voted for Tilden, but have always
looked upon Rutherford B. Hayes as
the very highest type of a true Ameri¬
can.soldier, Governor, President.and
it has galled me to see him crowded
out by men, perhaps worthy in their
small way, but so far as history is con¬
cerned, nonentities.

HIRAM WAR2.
New York, ¡Sept. 10, 1922,

The Tower
(Copyright, tat». New York Tribune, Inc.)

Heiie.'tton«, oí Archy the Cockroach
a iish who had
swallow»«, an angle worm
found »II too late
that a hook wae nestling
in It» midst ah me
»aid the poor fleh
i am the moat luckles»
creature In the world
had you not pointed
that out »aid the worm
1 might have »uppo»ed
myself a trifle
unfortunate
cheer up you two »aid
the fisherman jovially
the first two minuten
of that hook are alway»
the wor»t you muat
cultivate a phlloaophlc
»late of mind
bose there Is always
a comforting thought
In time of trouble when
it 1» not our trouble

arohy.

The Thought« of Hermlone, the Modern
Young Woman

We . . . that Is, my Little Group
of Serious Thinkers and myself . .

have been taking up Coué in a very
thorough way. Wc gave an entire eve¬

ning to him this summer and threshed
out his philosophy thoroughly.

Aren't his ideas just simply wort'

derfull * * *

Dear Aurelia Dart . . . you know
Aurelia Dart the harpist, don't you'
Well, dear Aurelia was getting fright¬
fully stout. Her arms were losing then
character and individuality entirely
And she used to have the most bawtifu
arms!

Fothergil Finch used to say they wert

poetry, you know, and muelo, and al
that sort of thing! One could look al
Aurella's arms and believe in the Abso
lute Rightness of the Cosmic All, if yoi
get what I mean.

#.*..«*
They were so much like themselves

and so distinctly unlike any other arm«
in the world, that they always gave hin
an overwhelming realization of the Dis
tinctivene38 of the Unique, Fothergi
used to say.
"They remind me of a line in one o:

dear Susan Glaspcll's plays, where i

character speaks of the Integrity o

Otherness,' Voko Easeley said on
evening.

* ;¦¦.* *
But, of course, when they began ti

get too plump they lost all their Other
ness, if you get what I mean.

Aurelia dieted and dieted', and exer
clsed and exercised, and drank all kind
of mineral waters, and read the Zen
Avesta, and took up tennis, and mas
saged and massaged, and cut out sweets
and steamed and steamed and steame*
herself, and went in for Theosophy an
called in an osteopath and a yogi, an
none of it did any real aaodl

* # m
And then she took up Couó in

serious way. And I took up Coué, toc
and helped her hold the thought. W
used to say, a hundred times each morn

ing: "Day by day, in every way, Au
relia's arms are. getting slenderer an
slenderer!"
And In less than a month they wer

their old selves again ... as beauti
fui as Greek temples, as Fothergil Find
said. \

Isn't It just simply maruglZous wha
Mind and Spirit will do!
Of course, one must be Serious an

Sincere I
One must never, in these importan

things, make a Compromise with th
Trivial. * * *

Nearly every night before I go to be
I conduct a little Spiritual Self-Exami
nation, if you get what I mean. I stan
before the mirror and look earnestl
into my own eyes, and aBk myseli
"Have I Rebuked the Trivial to-day
Or have I failedl"
That is what we who are the Leader

in Advanced Thought must always do-
Rebuke the Trivial. The Masses loo
to us for spiritual guidance an
progress.
That is the way we must help Evok

tion to evolve, we Advanced Thinker:
. . . by Rebuking the Trivial*.
And what would the human race b

without Evolution ? I always say thi
Evolution has been one of the greatet
helps to the human race!

* * *

Have you seen the Symbolism in th
new skirts? The way they flare out «
the .bottom makes them look like fishe
tails. Like Sirens, you know! Fothei
gil Finch says the Vamp has gone ou
and the Flapper is going out, and tl
Siren is coming in! Isn't it wonderft
the way the Subconscious Minds of tr
really great designers are influenced b
the Rhythmic Ebb and Flow in Natu.
herself, and express thamselves in Syn
bolism, if you get what I mean!

* * *
Although Poor Dear Mama.she

very unadvanced, you know, Mama is-
said to me: "I should think you wou
be ashamed to wear anything that hu
Symbolism in it!"

She thinks all kinds of Symbolis
mean nothing but Freudl Fancy!
And, of course, everybody should kno

that Symbols aren't improper at all, i
long as you don't dream about thet
On the other hand, almost anything yt
dream about is sure to be improper. Bi
I can never' make Poor Dear Mama s<
the distinction. She is so hopeless!
will never forget the shock it gave hi
when she discovered that flowers actua
ly have Sex.

* * *

Well, I must be hurrying on. I have
committee meeting this afternoon. Oi
of my Causes, you know! We are goii
to show the deserving poor this comir
winter that their state of mind matte
a great deal more than a coal shortag
But I must say the Masses a

frightfully ungrateful, no matter wh
sacrifices we advanced thinkers mai
for them.

Sacrifice! Sacrifice! Isn't sacrifi
just simply wonderfull

French Without a Struggle
"Prithee, precede me from tl

house,"
I begged him, adding "Apr

vow!"

After giving Home of the curre
"Greek dancing" the once over, t
ivcmder tvhat the deuce the ancie
Greeks ivould think of it.
Watth The Tower for the Beria.1 entltl

The Great Otattd. Mystery, a SequelGladys, the Bootlegger's Daughter,.Adit.
Don Mabquië.«

MAYBE MR. KIPLING SAID IT THIS WAY
Copyright, 1922, Now York Tribut», Ina.

Oddments and Remainders B»pw Hammond
There are few things in pictorial

journalism more poignant in appeal
than Mr. Brigga's little tragedies of
boyhood entitled "When a Feller Needs
a Friend." In that pathetic series, as

you know, the great miseries of adoles¬
cence aro depicted.the woes, ignom¬
inies, injustices and embarrassments
indigenous to tender years. Helpless
the tiny victims stand, enduring the
dilemmas and the contretemps, from
the first pair of long trousers to
mumps and the opening day of school.
The poor little devil who has to beat
carpets on a Saturday afternoon while
his companions are at play. His heart¬
break when his stray dog is refused the
sanctuary of his home. His deep de¬
spair when baby Romance is at fault.
Sometimes in pondering these ad¬
mirable studies of Mr. Briggs (which
are more sympathetic than those of
Mr. Tarkington) I wonder why he has
overlooked one of the most terrifying
of the crises known to infancy.

. . *

Í have in mind a pregnant scene in
the nursery, with a promising man-
child in his cradle, reveling unsus¬
picious in masculine coos and dimples.
Over him bend his adoring parents, re¬
plete with pride and approbation. Their
purple hopes see in him the prospects
of a useful and a noble future. He
will turn into a banker, perhaps, or %
bridge builder, a persuasive clergyman,
a great soldier or a thoughtful Senator
of the United States. It may be that
he will become an idol of the stage, an
inventor of helpful machinery or a
prosperous poet, writing books, edi¬
torials and dramas. His parents plan
to help him with their sacrifice and
counsel and to equip him for a suc¬
cessful life from the store of their wis¬
dom and love. "What shall we name
him?" says the mother, looking witli
confidence up and into her husband'!
eyes. And the father answers "Let'!
call him Percy,"

. * *

There, Mr. Briggs, is the portentoui
moment when a Feller Really Needs t
Friend. No matter how auspicious wen
the stars under which he was born, n(
matter how strong and big and brigh
and beautiful he may grow to be, he fi
out of luck.

Alas I regardless of his doom
The little victim plays.

No sense has he of ills to corne.
His joys are all to-day's.

. n *

No Percy, however superior his qual

ifications may be, has ever been able to
excel. Handicapped by the vicarious
jinx of his piffling appellation, he is
barred by that deformity from all
achievement and from many privileges.
The Franklins and the Fredericks and
even the Cyrils may wear spata and
wrist watches, but the Percys may not
do so and be safe from sneers. They
may not sing tenor with impunity, as
the Georges and the Josephs do; and if
a Percy is graceful at dancing or ex¬

pert in etiquette contemptuous asper¬
sion is his only reward.

. . .

He stands no chance, and it would
have been better for him if his god¬
father had been on the level with him
and dropped him in the baptismal font
at his christening. Men named Percy
are unwelcome among the young heroes
of West Point and Annapolis, for in¬
stance, and so are prohibited from scal¬
ing the ramparts and commanding the
torpedoes and death shells of battle.
The records of the War Department
show that no distinguished martial
conduct has ever been performed by an
American named Percy. The air service
was full of members of Mr. Lardner's
"Pretty Name Club," but the Percys
were all absent from the perils of avia¬
tion. Not that they were afraid, but
that because of their dnlcet nomen¬
clature they could not belong. Can one
imagine a fullback entitled Percy? Ol
a financier, or a successful pugilist!
What would have been the lot of Colo

nel Roosevelt had his name been Percv
Roosevelt? If Abraham Lincoln hac
been christened Percy Lincoln the ne
groes might be yet in chains and th«
North and the South separated and un
amicable. Percy Dempsey! The min<
revolts from so abnormal e dissonance
Percy Pershing! Percy McGraw
Percy Hoover! Percy Hylan! Perc;Hearst! Percy Ziegfeld! Percy Mun
sey! Percy Kahn! Î venture to sus
poet that if any one of these eclebritie
in achievement had been cursed witi
the mellow epithet of Percy he woulc
despite his fine gifts of bravery, politics, economics, banking, journalism othe drama, have remained, as all thhelpless Percys do, in obscurity's sullen shadows, eating the bitter bread c
a banishment for which he ought not tbe blamed.

. . »

A Percy told me the other day ththe had become so sensitive concerninhis dubious caption that he had pract

caily withdrawn from life ana it M*t
hermit. The c!erks in the »terftt, k
said, laugh at him when he b«fi i
shirt and has it charged. Hü deslio*
to vote any more because his p«li_f
place is in a barber shop, andwkt.thi
election officials pry out of hiaMrfnR
name the bootblacks, porter« I«. tM-
soriaüsts guffaw unfeelingly ask **¦
mits thnt it is Percy. Ar.xiousUWl
this friend out of his distress, I Mflgfct
to prove to him that persons Mttè
Percy had now and then be*- knwttto
commit some worthwhile things. ïtU
heard, for example, that th« iatitp-l
sergeant of marines who at Btlian
Wood had stood upon the parapet of
shouted to his company "Comí (fc
goddam you! Do you want to liveff9>
ever!" was no other than Percy H»
Fadden, a tasteful haberdasher of 8t*»jbenville, Ohio. I had read of Ptra
Hotspur's brave doings in the Er.yîia
wars, a valorous, truculent fellow w»
was happiest when engaged in peril»«
strife and blood-shedding. But mitos}
gation proved that the name of tW
doughty ¡narine sergeant was 06
Percy, but Cuthbert, and that in «W
life he tended a soda fountain in il*
toona, Pa. As for Percy Hctspst, !
learned that he was at times a cr**
and that.a King of England a-d P~M
his nose and had »lapped hi« is <*.
face with the flat side of his tw*4
calling him a "Percy."

. . .

The best things that I have»*-*-*»
to discover about the Percys S»tf~* -

Percy W. Chubb was once presort of
the Drama League of America ttdtM
a Percy Simpson is Buthor *f «*"
eral instructive brochures entitled"!»
Punctuation of Shakespeare " "^tl»
speare and the Flowers" »nd "S8i»*»
spcare's Little Boys and Girft." «*<*
able for grammar school pagesat» »*

the better and finer Ch-uUtm«**
There was a report from C»«p ^
that during the* war rehearsal! tho*
pretty doughboy named Percy BfiW«
angered by the taunts of hi» f*1**
warriors, licked in one evening t*
Alexanders, a Stephen, three M»«!«8,
and a Kenneth, and was ab^t t» «1
literate a Geoffrey and «n Esra **<
he was called off. But these ttte¡
who seem to have overcome the cal«*
ity of their hurtful desi*tj*ti©9 *

merely bright exceptions to a rigid«
a dolor*us law. AU the rest of .**
are condemned by tradition »nd ti< '

discretion of their fathers to fe*
good.

From an Old Seaman
To the Editor of The Tribune.

Sir: May I say a few words regard¬
ing the alleged disgraceful conduct of
the crew of the Philadelphia and the
cause? A clause in the shipping ar¬
ticles Teads: "The crew to conduct
themselves in a quiet and orderly man¬
ner." Why can't the shipmaster of thj
present day enforce these rules? The
reasons are as follows:
During the war, when men were

scarce (although officer^ were not
scarce), the Shipping Board recruited
men from all walks of life, gave then,
six weeks' "training" in washing paint,
etc., and sent them aboard ships as
full-fledged sailors and junior officers.
Any man who felt inclined to dodge th.»
army draft could take advantage of
free schools. AU discipline was for¬
gotten in the mad rush for men to man
the »hips. The crews "took, charge"and goi away with it. Most of the old
officers joined the Naval Reserve forces
rather than sail with the bunch of in¬
competents that were forced uponthem. The captain could not pick his
officers, his chief officer could not pick

his men, and it has continued up to the
present day.
The masters and engineers of ourvessels cannot place confidence in theofficers that they are forced ta take,sent from an office, engaged, perhaps,by a female clerk or an office boy.The master cannot look to his officersfor support in enforcing the rules.And if he tries to do it single handedPerhaps some "mamma's boy" who hasrich friends reports him to the officer

on shore and he loses his command<
At the present there are thousands»L -!rÍmen °f ,ifeloae «Pcrienceand with the best of references unem¬ployed, some of them actually starving.No -employer of ether trades will give

hip. H the "war babies" would kindlystep out and let the oldtimers get achance at their birthright we wouldhave no more such happenings as have

for not havi.ffvreai offlcer¡J anderiy tramed crews on board of our
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New York, Sept. 10, 1922.

Don't Forget the Cat
To the Editor of The Tribune.

Sir: This is the time of y*«r *****
people are closing camp« and eottaf«»
for their return to the city, »nd .*

many instances leaving cats, kitt*"
| and other pets to shift for the»*»***
as best they may, almost sure to st***
»nd to freeze with the »»i»* *.

winter.
The bird defenders »re alwsys ****

¦ng that cats readily return to i*
wild and subsist by catching bird» *.

small game, but this is true only of*
ie-* particularly strong, well-grow» **

dividual«; by far the greater n-***
perish miserably. Any one wi»o I*;
seen the pathetically appealing eSor«
of a lost or homeless kitty to s«***
itself to a new home or owner S¡no**
that it does not preferably .*»&«-'"
the wild."
There are merciful ways of po^1*

an animal to death If it mu»* fc* |a"

behind, and to do so is by f*r *

greater kindness; or it eeuld &. «jjoorted to the local garaeke«p*r>* W^Tduty it would be to attend to the ***.'
ter. A LOVER OF ALL ANlMi**

Eíizabethtown, N. Y., Sept. lî*l*3*


